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originally to withstand the charge of elephants. At one
side, dilapidated like the other buildings, was a temple, in
and out of which there strayed the sacred cows that, in
Hindu cities, take precedence in all traffic. The enor-
mous State elephants, streaked with red and yellow paint,
delighted Olga as though she were a child, and the burble
of camels, with dust upon their sullen eyebrows, spoke to
her of the desert pkces of the world.
Again the car passed through a gateway, again the
sentries presented arms, the visitors observing that the
immediate vicinity of the palace was clean and tidy.
Upon arrival under a massive porch they descended, and
were delivered into the care of an imposing individual,
whose chocolate-coloured livery was heavily embroi-
dered in gold, and who carried a poignard in the broad
pink silk cummerbund1 encircling his portly waist.
This was Ram Lai, butler-in-chief and one of the
Maharaja's most confidential servants. With solemn
mien the retainer led the strangers across the hall decor-
ated with stuffed tigers, panthers and other shooting
trophies, into a drawing-room where His Highness rose
to greet them. It was the first time that the Wests and
Olga had seen the Maharaja in Indian dress, and they
were amazed, and somewhat awed at the splendour of his
appearence. A sherwani of cloth of gold, fastened with
diamond buttons, a turban of red and gold tissue,
adorned with a magnificent pearl and diamond aigrette,
gold embroidered slippers and close fitting white
trousers enhanced the dignity of the forty years old ruler,
to whom Indian was much more becoming than Euro-
pean dress. In his ears blazed two large solitaire dia-
monds and his slender fingers were adorned with
magnificent rings. Ropes of pearls reached from his
neck to his waist and his wrists were encircled with
pearl and diamond bracelets. Anxious to impress Olga
favourably from the outset, the Prince had debated with
1 Waist sash.